Transcription:
Hampstead Apr. 5th/ 62
Darling Husband,
I recd your dear,
kind letter last Friday and one from
your mother at the same time. I most
always peep in to your letters in the office
but I didn’t dare to, this one, because
I was afraid it would be like the
last. And only think, I opened ^and read your
mothers letter before I did yours. I actually dreaded to read yours. But when
I did read it I was so pleased that
I guess mother thought I was a little out
I met Dr. E. that day as I was
going to "the office" and he talked at me
a long time, not with me because I could
not get a word in edge wise. I will tell
you all he said some time if you want
me to. Now tell me when you get this
whether you want me to ^to know it or not.
He says that you must know or I must
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know that you were not qualified for
the steward’s place. and I told him he
ought not to have encouraged you that you
were agoing to have it. and he says "I did
not but your husband bor^e d me to death
about it" and he told you he would try
and get it for you. I know he told
more than twenty lies but I think their
are other people in H. as much your enemies
as Eastman is. I wish you would tell
me, but I don’t suppose you will. if you
wrote anything to Nichols about the Dr.
and what, and then I should know how
bad he did lie. He says Nichols told
him when he was home on a furlough
that he would not answer your letter
because you were mean enough to inquire
about Eastman’s family ^affairs. Now this don’t look
reasonable to me and if I should see Dan
Nichol’s I would ask him if he said so
It seemes to me just as though you ^they must
have told him somthing you have said about
him, and it seemes just as thought you they
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must be trying to hurt you if they did
But enough of this for this time. Reufus
inquired for you and wanted to know if you
liked as well as ever and when I told him,
the Maj. said he like to see anybody
have some pluck, and not be home-sick
after they got out there. I told him I
didn’t blame them for being homesick..
Our singing-school was last night
and we had a real good one. Only think
of it. I sung two duett’s one with Julia
and one with Helen Frost, but then
I have nothing to brag of, as I am all the
decent alto singer there is in school.
We went out in the floor both times and
the first time when I went out with Julia
I was scared almost to death but the last
time I wasn’t much frightned. The reason
I was afraid to stand by Julia before them
was, - well you can guess how I should
feel standing by such a fine looking woman
and singing with ^one having such a fine voice. I thought
they would be thinking of the contrast, and
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I wished I was at home just about
that time.
I have got a compliment for
your wife. Mr. Welch told Julia that he
thought the women up this way were very
young looking. He said he had no idea
Mrs. Corson and I were mariad when he
first saw us, But you must not think by
this that I do really look young. We laughed
and played so much I suppose he thought
we were children, and beside his eyesight
is very poor. You will find when you get
home that I am as brown as - or not
quite as brown as bacon, but I beleive
I have got a liver complaint, or that
my liver is affected which makes me
so. I don’t believe it is old age. And
I am going to buy me some medicine for
it when I get rich enough. If I can get
somthing to take the brown off by the
time you get home I shall be satisfied
I should hate to have any
one but you see this letter it is so
[fragment letter ends]

